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Eferktlollow
was In that ravine connecting with
Dark Hollow, very near the time of
the onslaught on Mr, Etheridge; and
he certainly hated the nan and want
ed him out of the way. Tha whole
town knows that, with one exception.
You know that exception?"

"I think ao," the acceded, taking
a fresh grip upon her emotion.

"That thle wai anything more than
a coincidence hag never been que
tioned. He was not even summoned
s witness. With the judge's high

reputation In mind I do not think a
single person could hare been found
In those days to auggeet any possible
connection between this boy and a
crime so obviously premeditated. But
people's minds change with time and
events, and Oliver Ostrander's name

with the abstraction of one who rec-
ognises that some sort of acknowledg-
ment Is expected from him; thin, est
Ing her still waiting, added politely:

"1 am very weU looked after. If that
Is what you mean, Mrs. Seovllle, Dei
could not do any betterIf be ever
did ae well"

"I am glad." ehe replied, thinking
with what humor this would have
struck her once,- - "I I ask because,
having nothing on my mind but house-
keeping. 1 desire to remedy anything
which Is not la accorsanoe with yov
exact wishes."

His attention was caught and by the
very phrase she desired.

"Nothing oa your mind but house-
keeping?" he repeated. "I thought
you had something else of a very per- -

GDI2hocles

ttiTTLE GOOD IN FREE BATHS

City Controller of New York Qoee en
Record ae Opposing Increase In

Their Number.

City Controller Prenderg aat ot New
York opposes Increasing tree public
baths, strangely enough for a former
progressive leader. He la not one bit
Impressed by the argument that baths
prevent lawlessness and raise the
standard of morals. "1 doubt," he
says, "If morale are aa high today gen-
erally as they were twenty years ago,
before the community had any of these
uplifting facilities." Replying to a
question about cleanliness being next
to godliness, he said that all that was
naooasary was soap and water and the
Inclination, particularly the last, which
the city, he thought, could not bope to
furnish.

Tet the civilising Influence of soap
la traditional. The bathtub has been
exalted Into a national Ideal la Eng-

land and a national reality In the
United State. The backward peoples
have no hatha, Phyeical cleanliness
must Inspire moral and mental clean-llneea- .

not Infallibly, perhaps, but the
tendency, such aa It may be. Is tbst
way. As to the Inclination, may not
the city supply even that by offering
the temptation of bathing?

Aside from the question ot morals,
bow about health? Surely the con
trolter wilt admit that cleanliness Im
proves health and that la certainly a
function that the municipal govern-

ment ought to be Interested In

WAVES HIGH UP IN RANK

Sufferer From Effects of High Sea
Wee Designating Them as He .

Watched Their Approach.

A New York man was crossing the
Atlantic with an army officer who suf-

fered greatly from seasickness.
Oa entering the stateroom one par-

ticularly rough day be found the on-
cer toealng in his berth, muttering la
whet at first appeared to be a sort ot
delirium.

8tooplng over to cstch bis words,
the friend heard him ssy: "Sergeant
. . . major . . . sergeant . . - major
. . . brigadier general . . ugh, lieuten-

ant general . . . a s a h!"
--What are you eaylngr asked the

friend In eome alarm, as the sufferer
looked plteously up at him after bis
last gasping "sa-ah!- "

Assigning the wave their rank,"
said the military man, rolling toward
the wall again. "There have been
eight lieutenant generals within the
last twenty minutes."

His Eacuse.
In hie Savannah camp lull Dono-

van, baseball manarer. had a duaky
hued waiter at the hotel by the name
of Sutton. Rill bad lo reproach Sut-

ton more than otice for a lack of agil-

ity In arriving with the food. Sutton
promised lo Improve. One morning
he brought In s rvnt'gnment of

that had gone cold.
"What do you mean." tald Rltl, "by

brlnting me In cold rakes?"
"Weil. I tell yon, bo. a!4 Sutton,

"I brunt them cake inn fart for oe
that I gue they hit s dra't"

Shocking and Inexcusable Watte.
"The plaintiff In a recent suit for di-

vorce," related the simp, "declared
that he awoke In the night to find hi
bod soaked with alcohol and his wife
banting for a match!"

"Ar-r-- r r!" grumbled tvi-ear- y to.
Trlmmtns, "that was a heck of a way
to waste alcohol, wasn't It?" Kanas
City Star.

Encore.
"I'm glad we didnl rt any dupli-

cates," aald the bride a thry Inspect
ed tha wedding Sift.

"1 wouldn't mind If aotnrNidy ouM
duplicate that check your father gave
us," replied the bridegroom.

Cstimstlng the Probabilities,
"My daughter la hating her voice

trained," said Mr. Cumrox
"1 the a piana or a contralto?"
"I ducno. I auppcee she'll decide

to he which ever coats the n.ot

Sad Part of n Aliegst'OA,
Kvcr darn' Jo I In tb! town tthske

h could run a npeer better l5;aa
I ran'" grumbled !! editor of the
Trpldl!'. Tocntn and Gnerdieo of the
Heart !'tit. the pHi whereof was
a d..l'r a tear and the Umt to sub-ct:b- e

lio
Kj jah"' replied Mortimer Morose.

"And the witrve of It t, a od many
of em could'"" Katmaa City 8!ar.

0d Not Hat Him Tht Sad.
"I vaa telling Tlteaad tM morn-

ing that ebeit lor a H it.tb ;n ol
tiH earh "

-- Well, what ixul 1!?

"He raid te eeuldn'l H1 one ot
thi- - hila 1 his rnt er.easy "

ur ha to !i M.nith a Job
lot ft tO'tb! to get a net t ! a.

'
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SYNOPSIS.

A curlou crowd of neighbors Invert
ehe mysterlou home of Jujgn Oatrandrr,
county Judge and eccentric recluse, fol-

lowing a wiled woman who prove to be
the widow of a nnn tried before the Judge
and electrocuted for murder year before.
Xer ilmih'turr la engaged to the Judge'
eon, from whom he la estranged, but the
murder t between the lover. She plan
to clear her husband memory and aeks
the Judge aid. Peuorah Seovllle read
the newspaper clipping telling the tory

f the murder of Algernon Ktherldge by
J.V.m ioovllle In lurk Hollow, twelve
ye.irs before. The Juilge and Mr. Sco-- (
via-- . meet at Spencer' Volly and he
anowa hi'n how, on the day of the mur-
der. he stw the shadow of a man, whit-
tling a stick and wearing a long peaked
ap Ti e Judge engage her and her

daughter U. "jtnet to live with him in h,$
m ieriou-- hunt-- . IVborah and her law-
yer, B!ni k. t; j to the police station and

ee the ssl.k used to murner F.lhorldgo.
ihe d.s.cwis broken kntfe-ttad- e point

einhedh-- in it lvhorah and Ueuiher go
t. v - ivia t if Judge. IVborah see a
portrait of 0!!vr, the Judge' son, with a
Klu'K band I ted aeros the eyes. Tha

Is. in Oliver's room, a cap
with n the shadowed one. and
a knife w!t

If! 1 i . 'VT with m' '

Ve. ka I:ut sf ler suspicions and fears.
fhe l:n.:- - i vox was tu the ravine
On the murder i.

CHAPTER X Continued.

?he h;id rather have died, nay, have
bad Reuther b e, limn to find herself
forced to we:.;h and decido so mo-

mentous a question.
For, tow ever she might feel about

!, not a uliiiilo illusion reniained as to
hose huu J had made use of John

ficoville's stick to strike down Alger-
non EtheriJge. How could she have
"ten sho came to piece the whole
atury together, and weigh the. facts

I.e had accumulated against Oliver
with thone which had proved so fatal
to her husband?

Deborah shuddered Aye, the mys-
tery had cleared, but only to en-

shroud her spirits anew and make her
long with b!1 her bursting heart and
abuddering soul that death had been
her portion before ever she had es-

sayed to lift the veil held down so
tightly by these two remorseful men

But was her fault irremed.able?
fhe only unanswerable connection be
tween this old crime and Oliver lay in
the evidence she had herself collected.
As she had every intention of sup- -

n,b., jn,, V,lo . ....- '
email dread oi an? one else digging !

cut the. facts to h!c!i she only pos- -
'

sesaed a clue, miiht the not hope that
any suspicions ra:- - 1 by her lnnulrie
would fall liky s tuT:e of cards when
she withdrew hsr cuca from the top-
pling structure?

She would make i.er first effort and
ee. Jlr. Rlatk had heard her com-

plaint; he should be the first to learn
that the encouragement she had re
ceive was so small that she had de-

cided to accept her present good luckv,. .,.! .... ...J .... t..i"u'uu' muci., ciiu iitu car.,
back to a past which most people had
buried.

e

"You began It, as women begin most
tilings, without thought and a due
weighing of consequences. And now
you propose to drop it ia the same
freakish manner. Isn't that it?"

Deborah Scovi'.le lified her eves In
manifest distress and fixed them de
precatingly upon her interrogator.

Mr. Itlaek smiled The woman de-
lighted him. The admiration which
be had hitherto felt for her person
and for tho character which could so
develop through misery and reproach
aa to make her in twelve short years
pie exponent of all that was most at-

tractive and bewitching In woman
tseemed likely to extend to her mind
t ."I am reconciled simply from neces-
sity,'1 was her gentle response. "Noth-
ing is mora preciouB to me than
Reuthcr'a happiness. I should but en-

danger it further by raising false
topes. That is why 1 have come to

ry halt."
"Madam, I commend your decision.

But why should you characterize
your hopes as false. Just when there
eeems to ta some justification for
them?"

Her eyes widened, and she regarded
t)im with a simulation cf surprise,
which Interested without imposing
open him.

"I do not understand you," said she.
"Have you come upon some clue?
Have' you heard something ehich I
have not?"

Mr. Black took two or three crushed
and foldel papers from a drawer be-

side him aad. holding them, none too
plainly In sight, remarked very quietly,
but with legal firmness:

"Do not let us play about the bush
any longer. You have announced your
Intention of n.aklng no further attempt
to discover tie man who In your eyes
merited the doom accorded to Jobs
8covtlle. Your only reason tor this
IX you are the woman I think you
ties In your fear ot giving further op-

portunity to the misguided rancor of
.a Irresponsible writer of tnocymous

spittles. Am I not right madam T" .

Beaten, beaten by a direct asssult
tocause she possessed the weakness,

a well as the pluck, of a womaa. She
poold control the language of her lips.

at sot their Quivering; she could
sjeet his eye wi.k steady assurance,
tet eh eocld not krp the pallor from
aver cheeks or subdue the evidence of
Vt heart s UrmoU. Her pitiful fiance

DODD.MEAD COMPMl

Acknowledged her defeat, which she
already tavr mirrored In his eyee.

Taking it for an answer, he said
gently enough:

"That we may understand each oth-
er at once, I will mention the person
who has been made the subject ot
these attacks. He"

"Don't speak the name," she prayed,
leaning forward and laying her gloved
hand upon his sleeve. "It Is not neces-
sary. The whole thing Is an out-
rage."

Ills admiration was quite evident
It did not prevent him, however, from
saying quite abruptly:

"Men who indulge themselves In
writing anonymous accusations sel-

dom limit themselves to one effusion.
I ill stake my word that the Judge
has found more than one on his lawn."

She could not have responded If she
would: her mouth was dry, her tongue
half raralyzed. What was coming?
The glint In the lawyer's eye fore-
warned her that something scarcely iu
consonance with her hopes and wishes
might be expected

"The Judge has seen and read these
barefaced insinuations against his son
and has not turned this whole town
topsyturvy! A lion does not stop to
meditate; ho springs. And Archibald
Ostrander has the nature of a Hon
Mrs. Seovllle, this is a very serious
matter. I do not wonder that you ate
a triP.e overwhelmed by the results
of your investigations."

"Does the town know? Has the
thing become a scandal a byword?
Miss Weeks gave no proof of ever hav-
ing heard one word of this dreadful
business.'

"That Is good news. You relieve
me. Perhaps It is not a general topic
as yet" Then shortly and with e

directness:
"Look over these. Do they look at

all familiar?"
She glanced down at the crumpled

sheets and half-sheet- s he had spread
out before her Tbey were similar la
appearance to tho one she had picked
up on the Judge's grounds, but the
language was more forcible, as wit-

ness these:
. . . ,' a an. n fa ,A r r. - n

other on trial for his life, he's sttrp-we-

'" know- - his buines. How rrtme John
to hang, without a thought he- -

irif Riven to im man wim j.tiu'j ,. r.tner- -

i,I- - Lite pol?. n? I could r.ame a certain
cl.ap who more tl.an once in the old day
boosted that he'd like to kill the fellow.
And it w can't Seovllle or any one of bia
lw-duv- n stamp cither.

A l.lgh and mighty name shouldn't
shield a man who sent a poor, unfriended
wretch to his death lu order to av hl
own tiit'on.

"Horrible!" murmured Deborah,
'crawini uaca in terror or her nun; -
eu'otioa "Its the work of some Im
placable enemy taking advantage of
the situation I have created. Mr.
Black, this man must be found and
made to see that no one will believe,
cot even Scoville's widow "

"There! you needu't go any fur-
ther with that," admonished the law-

yer. "Have you any Idea v. bo tbia per-
son la?"

"Not the least In the world "

"I ask because of this," be explained,
picking out another letter and smil
ingly holding tt out toward her. She
read tt with flushed cheeks.

I.loten to the lady. You can't htra to
any one r.lcrr. What she Want she can
get There' a wltneu yuu never saw or
heard ot.

A witness tbey had never beard otl
What wltneso? Scarcely could she lift
up her eyes from the paper. Yet
there was a possibility, of course, that
this statement was a lie.

"Stuff, isn't it?" muttered the law-
yer. "Never mind, well soon have
hold of the writer." His face had
taken on a much more serious aspect,
and ehe could no longer complain of
his Indifference or even of his sar-
casm.

"You will give me another opportu-
nity of talking with you on this mat-

ter," pursued he. "If you do not come
here you may expect to see me at
Jidge Ostrander's. 1 do not quite
like the position into which you have
been thrown by these absurd Insinua-
tions. It may even lead to your losing
the home which, has been, so fortu-

nately opened for you. If this oc-

curs you may count on my friendship,
Mrs. Seovllle. I may have failed you
once, but I will not fall you twice."

Surprised, almost touched, she held
out her hand, with a cordial "Thank
yon." ta which emotion struggled with
her desire to preserve an appearance
of complete confidence In Judge Os-

trander, and Incidentally In his son.
Then she turned to go.

The lawyer appeared to acquiesce In
the movement ot departure. Bst
when he aaw her about to vanish
through the door sons Impels of
compvocUoo. as real as It was surpris-
ing, led him to caQ her back and seat
her once snore la the chair she had so
lately left.

"I cannot let yoa go," said he, "wa
ll! yosj snderstaad that thee insinua-
tions from a self called witness vrouli
sot b worth c-- ettsatlosi if there
were sot a few facts te give color ts
hia wC4 clalnas. Oliver Ottraador

uttered In this connection today would
not occasion the same shock to the
community as It would have done then
You understand roe, Mrs, Seovllle?"

"You allude to the unexpected sep-
aration between hlmeelf and father,
and not to any failure on his part to
sustain the reputation of his family?"

"Oh, he has made a good position
for himself, and earned universal

Hut that doesn't weigh
against the prejudices of people,
roused by such eccentricities as have
distinguished the conduct of those two
men."

"Alas!" she murmured, frightened
to the sou for the first time, both by
his manner and his word.

"You know and 1 know," he went on
with a grimness possibly suggested
by his subject, "that no mere whim
liee back of such a preposterous re
elusion as that of Judge Ostrander

his double fence. Sons do not
cut loose from fathers or fathers from
sons without good cause. Yon car.
see, then, that the peculiarities el
their mutual history form but a
poor foundation for any light refuta-
tion of this scandal, should It reach
the public mind. Judge Ostrander
knows this, and you know that be
knows this; hence your distress. Have
I not read your mind, madam?"

"No one. can read my mind any
more than they can read Judge Os-

trander's," she avowed In a last do
perate attempt to preserve her secret.
"You may think you have done so.
but what assurance can you have of
the fact?"

"You are strong In their defense,"
it Id he, "and you will need to be if

the matter ever comes up. The shad-
ows from Dark Hollow reach far, and
engulf all thry fall upon,"

CHAPTER XI.

Changes.
"Reuther, ! up here close by

mother and let tt talk to yon for a
little while."

"Yes, mother; so, yes, mother."
Deborah felt the bclorwl head rretscd
close to her shoulder and two soft
arms fall about her neck.

"Are you very unhappy? Is my
little one pining too much for the old
days?"

A closer pressure of tho head, a
more vehement cl;ip of the encircling
arms, but no word.

They were sitting In the dark, with
just the light of the stars shining
through the upper panes of the one
unshaded window. Deborah, there-
fore, had little to fear from her dnugh- -

- otily from the sensitiveness
,,f h,.r tm.rh and tha oi.lekne... f K.e-

ear. A!a la this delicately organised
girl these .? both attuned to the
nicest discrimination, and before the
mother could speak Reuther had
started up, crying:

vn, now your neart seats: Some
thing has happened, darling mother;
something which"

"Hush, Keuther; It le only this:
When I came to Shelby It was with a
hope that I might some day smooth
the way to your happiness. But It
was only a wild dream, Reuther; and
the hour has come for me lo tell you
so. What Joys are left us must come
In other wsys; love unblessed most
be put aside resolutely and forever."

She felt the shudder pass through
the slender form which hsd throws
Itself again at her side; but when the
young girl spoke It was with unex-
pected bravery and calm.

"1 have long ago done that, mamma.
I've bad no hopes from the first The
look with which Oliver accepted my
refusal to go on with the ceremony
was one of gratitude, mother. I can
never forget that Roller struggled
with grief. Would you have me chea-Is- h

any further illusion after thai?"
"Then you will not think me unkind

or even untendcr if I say that every
loving thought you give now to Oliver
Is hurtful both to yourself snd to me
Don't Indulge In them, my darling. Put
your heart Into work or Into music
and your mother will bless you. Wont
It help you to know this, Reuther?
Your mother, who has had griefs, will
bless you."

"Mother, mother!"
The next morning found Deborah

pale almost ss pale aa Reuther.
Knowing Its cause herself, she did sot
Invite the Judge's Inquiries; and anoth-
er day passed. With the following
morning she felt strong enough to
open the conversation which hsd sow
become necessary for her peae of
mind.

She waited tin the moment when,
her work all dona, aha was about to
leave his presence. Passing till she
caught hia eye, which seemed a Httle
loath, shs thought, to look her way.
she observed, with perhaps wneeees-sar- y

distlnctaese:
1 hops everything ts to your sstad.

Jadgs Ostrander. I should be very
sorry sot to soaks yosj as comfortable
as la possible sodsr the ctrcwJs-staBces- ."

Rossed ft MUs ssddenly. perhaps,
from thoughts quite dlscoaaected wHh
those ot r ui ooeafort, ho o4rlL

She Held Out Her Hand With a Cor-
dial -- Thanh Yen."

tlcular nature with which to occupy '

yourself" j

"I had; but I have been advised :

against pursuing It The folly was j

too great." j

"Who advised yce?"
The words came short aad sharp, '

ut as thry must have come la those
old days when he confronted his aa--

tacnnlats at the bar. . (

"MrL Illark He was my hutbsnd's
couhavl you redwmWr. Jlj says that '

I should only have my trouble for iy I

pains, and I have come to agree with
him. Hcutlier n:nt content heraelf
with the happlneM of living under this
roof; and I, with hope of coolrlbutlog j

to your cotaft rt."
it m: coxTixran i

THIS CHICKEN WELL DRESSED

Idaho Biddy Has a Full-Dres- s flannel
Coat and Seems to Be

Proud of IL

The proudest chicken In lk!e lives
on West Slate ilmi

The bird has no medals for pedi-
gree, no certificates for being a cham
pion layer, no diplomas for good b
havior, or unusual site. Tet without
sny of these attainments, this fowl II
the cbaerved of all observers. Oil
tens go blocks out of their way to see
the bird, which strut with pride be-

fore their view.
This fowl claims the distinction ot

being the only bird In Bola to poe
sess s swallow tail overcoat Its own
er takes a personal interest la all hot
hens, and It was with unme concent
mat so noucea auntig id umiQor (

that one of the late spring chickens I

failed to develop any feathers on Its i

back.
When the cool evenings came oa

last fall the bird seemed to feet the
cold, and Its owner made from aa
old flannel shirt a unique coat, mol-

ded after a full-dree- s coat, with n
front to spesk of. but plenty of back
and tall Slits were arranged tor the
bird's wings, and the fowl seems to
others in the coop to be particularly
proud of the costume.

No Profit In Irish Sugar Beets.
While sugar beets can be success-

fully grown In Ireland, writes Consul
Wesley Frost, from Queenetowa. their
culture would probably not be profit-
able, according to a statement Just
Issued by the bead of the department
ot agriculture and technical Instruc
tion for Ireland. The fact has been
established that s normal pries tor
sugar beets wm yield less per scrs
than ths normal prices for potatoes
or mangels. Aa the sugar beet Indus
try would not be successful under the
ordinary conditions of peace, the de-

partment does not feel "prepared to
take, directly or Indirectly, any re
sponsibility for advising Irish farmers
to grow beet root" It Is sdded that
whatever may be ths results of Eng-

land's sxcluslon of sugar, therefore, ta
Scotland and England, It seems safe
to assume that sugar production) will
not bo developed ia Ireland. New
York Times.

Cmtreh Tithes.
There Is mo sum voted for ths

Church ot England la ths anasal Budg-

et of Great Britain. Tho eharch
derives most of her laconeo from
Uthes. Thsss were girts made lo tho
tharck by her children, who eosM
sot giro tho whole, hot wClsd a per-tto-a

of their property or taeoaeo ts
her for over. Tho gwveruseat p
ssttted tho cotlectioa of thee Uthes,
which nvo offset u tas vtHa hs

a Crisp little bits of Indian
V

NtJT Corn, rolled thin u ipn, aad I LSrJj!? tosted to t gulden brown. 7v

POSI

Toastiesgp
-- 5j Have a sweetness and tatty

goodness distuKtjvely their own. ALfOfV

vjgjs And all the way from raw ffcffXjf material to your table not hu-- w A"v3n man hand touches the food tew
T y clean and pure as snowfiakes fUODn from the ikies. mw

f)j Ready to eat right from iho )Cw
package with cream and sugar lrCtsK of crashed fruit. Post Toastiei lL
are wrjoderfuOy delicious.

.

CjV-- p Sold by Crocsr Eorjrtohrm fY
L tSsWasCaCM.tJsikaiBesseCai. fA-5-

ll


